CHAPTER  XXXVII
SOCIETY   OF   A   COUNTRY   TOWN.     SUCH   A   TOWN   A   MORE
FAVOURABLE HABITAT FOR SUCH A PERSON AS DR. DOVE THAN
LONDON WOULD HAVE BEEN
Be then thine own home, and in thyself dwell;
Inn any where;
And seeing the snail, which every where doth roam,
Carrying his own home still, still is at home,
Follow (for he is easy paced) this snail;
Be thine own Palace, or the World*s thyjaiL
DONNE
Such then as Daniel Dove was in the twenty-sixth year of
his age we are now to consider him, settled at Doncaster, and
with his way of life chosen, for better for worse, in all re-
spects; except, as my female readers will remember, that he
was neither married, nor engaged, nor likely to be so.
One of the things for which he used to thank God was
that the world had not been all before him where to choose,
either as to calling or place, but that both had been well
chosen for him. To choose upon such just motives as can
leave no rational cause for after repentance requires riper
judgment than ought to be expected at the age when the
choice is to be made; it is best for us therefore at a time of
life when, though perhaps we might choose well, it is im-
possible that we could choose wisely, to acquiesce in the
determination of others, who have knowledge and experi-
ence to direct them. Far happier are they who always
know what they are to do, than they who have to determine
what they will do.
Bisogna far quel che si deve fare,
E non gia tutto quello che si vuole.l
Thus he was accustomed to think upon this subject.
But was h& well placed at Doncaster ?
It matters not where those men are placed, who, as South
says, 'have souls so dull and stupid as to serve for little else
but to keep their bodies from putrefaction.' Ordinary
people, whether their lot be cast in town or country, in the
1 Pananti.
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